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* By the little within thee, good and brave,

Not wholly shattered, though shaken ;
By the soul that crieth beyond the grave,
The love that He once in His mercy gave,

In His mercy since retaken,
I conjure thee, 0 sinner, pardon crave 1

I implore thee, 0 sleeper, waken !'

* Go to ! shall I lay my black soul bare

To a vam, self-righteous man ?
In my sin, in my sorrow, you may not share,
And yet, could I meet with one who must bear

The load of an equal ban,
With him I might strive to blend one prayer^

The wail of the Publican.3

' My son, I too am a withered bough,

My place is to others given;
Thou hast sinned, thou sayest; I ask not how,
For I too have sinned, even as thou,

And I too have feebly striven,
And with thee I must bow,, crying, " Shrive us now I

Our Father which art in heaven !" '

SUNLIGHT ON THE SEA

THE  PHILOSOPHY  OP A FEAST

MAKE merry, comrades, eat and drink

(The sunlight flickers on the sea),
The garlands gleam, the glasses clink,

The grape-juice mantles fair and free,
The lamps are trimmed, although the light

Of day still lingers on the sky;
We sit between the day and night,

And push the wine-flask merrily.